When the U.S. government passed the Superhuman Registration Act, Peter Parker came out in favor of the new 
law and revealed his secret identity as Spider-Man to the world. 


But after reconsidering the cause he’d chosen to support, Peter switched sides to oppose registration, and joined 
Captain America in the fight against the government forces led by Iron Man. 


Now the repercussions of Peter's decisions are coming back to haunt him. 


Because Peter’s identity is public knowledge, his wife, Mary Jane, and his beloved Aunt May have become targets 
of the world’s most dangerous criminals. Recently, May was shot by a sniper’s bullet, and now barely clings to 
life. This has led Peter to don his black costume as a symbol that he’s not the hero he used to be. 


And Peter himself is a wanted man, on the run from the law enforcement agency S.H.I.E.L.D. His fugitive status 
has also implicated MJ and May, for aiding and abetting his escape. 
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NO, 
WAIT. I DON’T 
THINK YOU'RE 
— READY. 


I’M READY! 
I’M TOTALLY 
READY. 


..WE’RE 
GONNA HAVE TO 
WORK TOGETHER 
TO GET DOWN. 


I’M GONNA 


BIG REVEAL. 


YOU SAY 
YOU'RE READY, 
BUT YOU'RE [7% 
NOT. 


WELL, 
WHATEVER. BESIDES, 
AFTER I WENT TO THE 
TROUBLE OF GETTING 

US UP HERE... 


TAKE MY HAND AWAY 
NOW, ALL RIGHT? THE 


THERE ARE, IN FACT, 
BRIEF AND FLEETING SERIOUSLY, 
MOMENTS WHEN MY TIGER, THIS IS KIND 
LIFE IS TOTALLY OF THE GREATEST 
THANK YOU j | AWESOME, YES. VIEW OF THE CITY, 
\ FOR THIS. X e LIKE, EVER. 


SPREAD OUT DOWN 
THERE, YOU KNOW? IT 
LOOKS SO TINY AND 
PERFECT. |T LOOKS 
LIKE AN ENTIRE WORLD 
OF POSSIBILITY JUST 

WAITING FOR US. J 


UP HERE 
WE CAN BE 
ANYBODY WE 
WANT. 


a 


y FA Ole DON’TCHA 
“UP PEE REMEMBER? 
ill | | BRADY! 
1 rh j AUIMMIIIUUUIUT. 
| | (= ‘ = OT ME 
[S— , f fig fe! 6 se ; 


i NOT ME, 

( GUY. YOU GOTTA 
BE THINKIN’ OF 
SOMEBODY-- 


MARY JANE 


| WATSON! a 
| aX 
’ | By 


WRONG 
COAST FOR 
YOU, AIN‘T IT, 
TIGER? 


HAH! NO, I 
RELOCATED TODO \V 
SOME SECURITY WORK ] 
OUT HERE. SMALL  /| 
WORLD, HUH? 1 


YER “CRAZY 
A SMALL. 


CAN I BUY 
YOU A CUP OF 
COFFEE? 


BRADY: WE : 
CAN SIT, WE CAN TALK, ‘ 
WE CAN HAVE A CUP OF 
COFFEE AND GET CAUGHT 
UP AND DO EACH OTHER'S | 
HAIR AND TALK ABOUT WHAT 
BOYS WE LIKE BUT, 
SERIOUSLY, YOU GOTTA 
STOP SAYING MY NAME 
$0 MUCH AND SO 
LOUDLY. 


MAN, THIS 
PLACE IS SO 
WEIRD. 


C'MON, MARY 
JANE! WHAT'S A CUPPA 
JOE BETWEEN FRIENDS, 

RIGHT? 


FRIENDS, 
HELL, WE WERE 
ALMOST-- 


YEAH, SURE, 
OKAY, NO PROBLEM, 
MJ, NO PROBLEM... 


I GUESS OH YEAH? 
OU LIKE PLACES YOU KNOW ALL 


WITH "CHARACTER, ” THE CLERKS, | HOW LONG 
HUH? es dune HAVE YOU BEEN 


COMING HERE, 


THAT'S A 
MARY JANE? 


NEW GUY WORKING 
THE REGISTER. 


OH MY GOD, 
YOU GUYS, THIS 
DUMP IS TOTALLY A 
BEATNIK BAR. 


I DUNNO, 
GWEN-DO-LEEN. 
I KINDA LIKE i 
IT. you 
WOULD, YA 
GOON. 


WHAT'S A 
BEATNIK? | 


GGGGGAAAK. 
THEY PUT DIRT IN 
MY THREE-DOLLAR 
COFFEE. 
ESPRESSO, 
MJ. ESPRESSO. IT 
TAKES 30 MILLILITERS 
OF 90-DEGREE-CENTIGRADE 
WATER FORCED THROUGH 
10 GRAMS OF FINELY GROUND 
COFFEE AT 130 PSI TO 
PRODUCE THIS-- 


--GOD’S OWN 
BEVERAGE OF 
HYPER-CAFFEINATED 
GOODNESS. 


WELL- 
PLAYED, MR. 
PARKER. 


WHY, THANK _\ 
YOU, MY DEAR 
MR. OSBORN. 4 


SERIOUSLY, 
YOU TWO ARE THE 
DORKIEST DORKS THAT 
EVER DORKED. 


AND 


/ YET YOU TWO 


CONTINUE TO 
DATE US. 


FOR REAL, YOU GUYS? WHY 
ARE WE STAYING HERE? THIS 
PLACE |S THOROUGHLY IT'S TRUE. I 
UNGLAMOROUS AND UTTERLY /cAN FEEL MORE AND © 
UNBEFITTING US ULTRA- ./ MORE PEOPLE NOT | csi 
VIXENY VIXEN-TYPES. CARING ABOUT ME 
— BY THE SECOND. 


THERE'S 
CHARACTER HERE. 
IN THE TABLES. IN 
THE WALLS. 


MAYBE 
KEROUAC HUNG 
OUT HERE. OR MAYBE 
O. HENRY. 


YEAH! AND THEY WERE LIKE, “OH 


MY GOD, DID YOU HEAR? PRESIDENT AND MOCK 


TIN CEILINGS. 

IT’S GOT HISTORY. 
THIS PLACE IS THE OLD 
NEW YORK--THE KIND OF 

STUFF THEY GET RID 

OF THESE DAYS. 


I BET THIRTY 
YEARS AGO, A GROUP 
OF KIDS JUST LIKE US 

SAT HERE AND TRIED TO 
WARM UP A LITTLE BIT 
BETWEEN CLASSES. 


\ 


LINCOLN GOT SHOT YESTERDAY." 
THEN THEY ALL DIED OF CHOLERA 
WHILE DRINKING THREE-DOLLAR 
CUPS OF GOD'S OWN 
BOILED MUD. 


I LIKE IT 


YOU MAY, BUT |) 

STILL MY POINT 
REMAINS... 

MAY I? 


OH, I MUST, Vu 
MR. PARKER, 
I MUST!-- 


YOU MAY 
MAKE MOCK, MS. 
MARY JANE-- 


HERE. IT DOESN’T i 
{ ATTRACT A LOT OF LIKE 
ATTENTION. IT FEELS 1a 


THE FOUR _ \ 
QUIET. IT FEELS 
SAFE... l OF US COULD 


STAY HERE 
FOREVER. / 


SORRY. I ; 
.-FOREVER, © rye BEEN WAS A MILLION YOU HAVEN’T 
T GUESS. COMING HERE MILES AWAY THERE : plore i eet 
FOREVER. FOR A SECOND. ? : ; 


WHAT ABOUT 
YOU, BRADY? WHAT 
ARE YOU UP TO THESE 
DAYS? SECURITY, 
YOU SAID? 


“..OR THE GUY WITH THE 
NEWSPAPER THAT HASN’T 
LET YOU OUT OF HIS SIGHT 
SINCE YOU SAT DOWN?" 


BRAD 
O'BRIEN. AGENT 
OF $.H.I.E.L.D. 


YOU THINK 
I HAVEN'T READ 
THE NEWS THE 
LAST SIX MONTHS, 
MARY JANE? YOU 
THINK I DON’T 
KNOW WHO YOU ARE 


. GIVE US PETER 
oN ene Cee oo PARKER OR YOU'RE 


UNDER ARREST. 


AERA 


PETER 


PARKER, I i] 
PRESUME. a DETECT! ‘San 


SO I WOKE 
UP THIS MORNING 
IN A TWO-BUCK 
SQUAT OUT 


--IN A TWO-BUCK ™* 
SQUAT AND MY AUNT 
IS DYING AND MY WIFE 
) IS TERRIFIED AND I'M 
FORCING HER TO LIVE IN 
\ A FREAKIN’ MOTEL 
ELEVENTEEN... —< 


.AND I'M 
P'SICK AND ASHAMED 
UP SICK AN HAM ; 
AND EMBARRASSED SHE'S DYING, 
THAT THIS IS WHAT | LAMONT, AND I'm 
I'VE DONE TO HIDING LIKE AN ANIMAL. 
MY FAMILY. SHE’S DYING AND STILL 
PROTECTING ME. 


AND I KNOW 
I‘LL FEEL DIFFERENT THIS 
AFTERNOON, OR TONIGHT, OR 
TOMORROW, BUT I SWEAR TO GOD, 
RIGHT NOW THE IDEA THAT I'VE 
BECOME A MAN THAT FORCES HIS 
FAMILY TO HIDE TO PROTECT 4==umm 
HIM MAKES ME SICK. 


I WANT 
YOU TO TAKE 
ME IN. AND I WANT 
TOTAL IMMUNITY 
FOR MY FAMILY. 


MY WHOLE 
LIFE--THESE WOMEN, 
WHAT I’VE PUT THEM 
THROUGH... WANT TO 
BE THERE FOR THEM 
FOR A CHANGE. 


SOUNDS TO ME LIKE 
THESE GIRLS OF YOURS HOW YOU DON'T 
CAN TEACH YOU ABOUT |} ( MUCH MORE CAN KNOW WHAT THEY’VE 
MANNING UP, WE TAKE? HAD TO ENDURE--WHAT 
PARKER. ALL THE WOMEN IN My 
WHY LIFE HAVE HAD TO DO 
WOULD THEY TO SURVIVE... 
HANG YOU OUT 
TO DRY NOW? 


" EVER SINCE 
WE WERE KIDS. 


Tard 


peeeer ee 
POCO eOee 
DOSES OS 
CX LX AS XM 
‘Skee 
4 


“ESPECIALLY Md. Ly } “WE ALL CLUNG 
SHE'S ALWAYS BEEN O BACH OTHE 
MY ROCK. fF For 


“AND WE WERE SO 
OUTCLASSED, MAN. 
JUST--TOTALLY 
OUTGUNNED BY 
THOSE GIRLS. 


“THEY COULD 
PLAY US LIKE 
FIDDLES. 


a 


PLAYTIME’S 
OVER, LITTLE 
' GIRL. 


GIVE ME 
PETER. 


YOU AND MAY 
WILL RECEIVE FULL 
IMMUNITY. 


AND I'VE BEEN 
AUTHORIZED TO ASSURE 
YOU THAT HE'LL BE KEPT 

IN A SECURE, SAFE LOCATION-- 
OUTSIDE OF THE GENERAL 
POPULACE, SUPER-POWERED 
OR OTHERWISE. 2 


E 
FINE, MARY JANE. 
HE’LL BE SAFE. 


HOW SAFE IS 
MAY PARKER, MJ? 
HOW HEALTHY IS THIS 
LIFESTYLE YOU TWO 
DUMPED ON HER? 


I KNOW 
YOU GUYS THOUGHT 
YOU WERE DOING THE 
RIGHT THING. 


COME IN, 
MARY JANE. 
BRING MAY 

PARKER WITH 
You. 


IT'S TIME 

THE PARKER WOMEN 

PUT THE SPIDER- Ls 

NIGHTMARE BEHIND \ “END?” IT’LL 

THEM... i] \ NEVER END. YOU 
DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HE'S LIVED THROUGH... 
WHAT HE’S LOST AND 
WHAT IT’S COST 
HIM... 


“WE WERE KIDS-- 
WE WERE BABIES. 
AND THIS THING JUST 
SUCKED US ALL IN. 


“LIFE’S HARD ENOUGH THEN, 


WHEN YOU’RE--I DON’T KNOW. 
GROWING UP, BUT NOT QUITE | 
GROWN UP. | 


orca = fy 
“WHEN ALL THOSE FORCES 
AND PRESSURES ARE STILL 


JUST FORMING THE THING 
YOU'LL EVENTUALLY BECOME. 


“AND OUR LITTLE 
FOURSOME MANAGED 
TO BECOME MORE 
THAN MOST. 


“THE THING 
IS--THE THING 
ONLY PETE 
KNEW, THE 
BURDEN PETE 
HAD TO CARRY 
ALL ALONE-- 


I 
ONLY ONE...WHO 
COULD KNOW THAT! 
BECAUSE...I‘M 
SPIDER-MAN! 


“IT WAS HIS 
NIGHTMARE. WE 
WERE ALL JUST 

LIVING IN IT." 


I KEEP 
WAITING TO 
WAKE UP, 
LAMONT. 


WHAT THE 
HELL DO YO 


U 


WANT ME TO DO, 


PARKER? 


AND I MEAN 
PRECISELY THAT: 
WHAT. DO YOU WANT 
ME. TO DO? 


THIS IS 
NO WAY TO 
LIVE. 


I’M NOT--THIS IS A FEDERAL 
THING. THIS IS A S.H.I.E.L.D. 
THING, FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, 
AND I‘M--I DON’T--THIS MIGHT 
BE TREASON JUST TALKING 
TO YOU. 


M SAYING: 

THIS IS SEVERAL 
BILLION MILES OUTSIDE 
OF MY JOB DESCRIPTION, 
TO SAY NOTHING OF MY 
ACTUAL INTEREST OR 
MY CAPACITY FOR 
COMPASSION. 


WELL CAN’T 
YOU, LIKE--CAN YOU \ 
JUST CALL SHIELD. \ 
OR SOMETHING? MAKE AN 
ANONYMOUS CALL AND 
A THEN BRING ME IN OR 
WHATEVER? 


DON’T BE 
AN IDIOT. 


THINK OF 
YOUR WIFE, 
PETER. 


I ALWAYS 
THINK ABOUT 
MY WIFE. 


ALWAYS. 


THOSE TWO-- 

MAY AND BEN--THEY 
LOVED ME AND TOOK 
CARE OF ME AND BROUGHT 
ME UP RIGHT. ENDING UP WITH 
THEM WAS PRETTY MUCH THE 
ONLY GOOD THING THAT 
HAPPENED TO ME 
AS AKID. 


AND THEN 
LATER THERE WAS 
MARY JANE. PRETTY 
MUCH THE ONLY GOOD 
THING TO HAPPEN 
SINCE. 


SO, UNCLE 
BEN DIED. IT WAS 
BAD. |T'S WHAT GETS 
ME OUT OF BED 
EVERY MORNING. 


BUT KNOWING 
THAT MARY JANE 
IS IN THAT BED, 

WAITING? 


THAT'S THE 
ONLY THING THAT 
LETS ME STOP 
EVERY NIGHT. 


MY FOLKS 
DIED. IT WAS REALLY 
YOUNG, AND MY FOLKS 
DIED, AND THEY--AND 
MY AUNT AND MY 
UNCLE RAISED ME, 
RIGHT? 


IT'S RELENTLESS-- 
THE DAMAGE 
CHILDHOOD CAN INFLICT. 
PETER, ME--HELL-- 
YOU TOO, FOR ALL 


T KNOW. —-t USED TO 
PRETEND STUFF. 
TO HELP ME GET 
THROUGH IT. 


ANYWAY, I 
WANTED PETER TO 
LIKE ME BACK, SO I 
TOLD HIM TO MAKE ME 
A TAPE. I WANTED TO 
KNOW HOW HE FELT 
ABOUT ME. 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT HE PUT 


IWASA 
PARTY GIRL. OR 
I PRETENDED TO BE, 
ANYWAY. AND I LOVED 
MUSIC AND SNEAKING 
OUT AND GOING TO 
SHOWS AND-- 
--AND ANYWAY, 
SO THAT'S WHAT 
I DID. T WAS NEVER 
ALONE, AND I NEVER 
TOOK ANYTHING 
SERIOUSLY. 


ONE CHRISTMAS, RIGHT BEFORE 
WE GOT TOGETHER, I MADE HIM 
THIS MIXTAPE. BECAUSE THAT'S 


HOW YOU TELL BOYS YOU LIKE THEM. |; 


YOU MAKE THEM TAPES FULL OF 
SONGS THAT ARE SECRETLY 
ABOUT HOW YOU FEEL. 


I GOT SO 
GOOD I DIDN'T EVEN 
LEAVE GAPS BETWEEN 
THE SONGS. 


THE AUDIO 
FROM A HALF-EPISODE 
OF NOVA HE TAPED OFF 
PBS ABOUT RHINOS AND 
A RICHARD FEYNMAN 
LECTURE ON MAGNETIC 
FIELDS. 


J 

MAGNETIC 
FIELDS. GET ) 
\T? : 


WHAT DON’T 
YOU GET? IT'S A 
TAPE OF LECTURES 
THAT I-- 


MUSIC, 
PETEY-PIE. YOU 
WERE SUPPOSED TO 
GIVE ME A TAPE OF 
MUSIC, NOT THAT 
STUPID, BORING-- 


AND I 


LIKE BORING, 


STUPID 
THINGS. 


WHO DOESN’T 
LISTEN TO MUSIC? 
IT’S JUST WEIRD. 4 


Ly | 
DON’T 
LISTEN TO MUSIC. 
I TOLP YOU-- ( 


AND I DIDN'T 
WANT TO FAKE IT 
OR ANYTHING, SO I 

GAVE YOU-- 


IT'S LIKE YOU 

SAID. A TAPE 
OF STUFF THAT'S 
IMPORTANT TO a TAPE 


WELL, IN SPITE 
OF YOUR GIANT NERD- 
OSITY, I STILL GOT 

YOU SOMETHING. 


WELL, I GOT 
SOMETHING, BUT 
IT’S FOR YOU. 


WITH STUFF 
DANGLING OFF 
OF IT. 


IT’S 
MISTLE-- 
ee MISTLETOE. 
ON A HAT. 


I GOTTA-- 
THERE'S A THING, |) 
OKAY? I'LL TALK TO 

YOU LATER. 


FOR A 
WOMAN LOOKING 
DOWN THE BARREL OF A 
LONELY Z20-YEAR SENTENCE 
FOR TREASON, YOU'RE 
BEING REMARKABLY 
SPACEY. 


THIS IS 
ARE YOU EVEN S.H.IE.LD., OKAY? 
LISTENING-- THIS ISN’T-- 


A THIS ISN'T 
7 MEANT TO BE A WALK 
DOWN MEMORY LANE 
FOR YOU. THIS ISN’T PLAY- 
PRETEND AND IT ISN’T 
SUPER-HERO-HAPPY- 
FUN TIME. 


THIS 
|S REALLY 
HAPPENING. 
YOU EITHER 
PLAY BALL, 
OR-- 


OR WHAT, 
COP? I GET 
DOUBLE- 
ARRESTED? 


I DON’T LIKE 
BULLIES AND I 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENS 
TO GIRLS THAT 
LOOK LIKE YOU 

IN PRISON... 


DON’T SCARE 
EASILY. 


MY LOYALTY 
RUNS DEEP, 
YOU SAD 
LITTLE MAN. 


“FACE IT, TIGER... 
YOU JUST HIT THE 
JACKPOT.” 


OKAY: ONE, 
J _DON'T CALL ME 
™“ TIGER, AND TWO, 
YOU SOUND LIKE A 
CRAZY PERSON. 


YES. EXACTLY. 
THAT'S THE FIRST 
THING SHE SAID 
TO ME. 


"YOU SOUND 
LIKE A CRAZY 
PERSON”? 


7 NY TN] 


\ 

1 | 

| | "FACE IT, TIGER, 
1 | YOU JUST HIT 


AND YOU 
DIDN’T RUN AWAY 
SCREAMING? 


NO, I 
DIDN'T RUN AWAY 
SCREAMING. 


BECAUSE 
NOBODY TALKS 
LIKE THAT. I KNOW. 
THAT'S--THAT’S 
WHAT I’M SAYING. 
BUT I COULDN’'T-- 
I JUST COULDN'T 
STOP SEEING 
HER. 


THERE WAS 
NOTHING ABOUT HER 
THAT PROMISED TO BE 
EASY, BUT I COULDN'T 
KEEP AWAY AND I AND I’M KIND 
DIDN'T KNOW WHY. — OF A SCIENTIST, 
BELIEVE IT OR NOT. 
WHEN I’M NOT--YOU 
KNOW. THWIP- 
THWIP. 


MAYBE THAT'S \ 
WHY SHE FASCINATED 
ME SO MUCH--BECAUSE 
I COULDN'T EXPLAIN HER. 
THIS GIRL CONFUSED ME J 
RIGHT DOWN TO 
THE CORE. 


\ he 
| AND I 
DIDN'T WANT 
TO FAKE IT OR 


so, ) I DON’T 
DON'T GET LISTEN TO MUSIC. 
T I TOLD YOU-- { 
ANYTHING, SO I 
WHO DOESN’T GAVE YOU-- 


IT. 
WHAT DON’T » 
Ss LISTEN TO MUSIC? 
IT’S JUST WEIRD. 


YOU GET? IT’S A 
TAPE Ae al 
MUSIC, 
PETEY-PIE. YOU 


T I-- 
WERE SUPPOSED TO 
GIVE ME A TAPE OF 

MUSIC, NOT THAT 
STUPID, BORING-- 


Now That's what I Call 
id a 


ohe thinks 
you're a glanty 
boring Turbo- I DON’T 
nerd. KNOW. I 
Boring stuple Gee 
Jams vol, 26. Gosh, 
on earth didn’? she “ihe if2 


IT'S LIKE YOU SAID. A 
TAPE OF STUFF THAT’S J 
IMPORTANT TO ME. “y TAPE 
OF STUFF I 
LIKE. 


AND I 
LIKE BORING, 
STUPID 

THINGS. 


WELL, IN 
SPITE OF YOUR 
GIANT NERD-OSITY, 
I STILL GOT YOU 
SOMETHING. 


WELL, T 
GOT SOMETHING, 
BUT IT'S FOR 
you. 


WITH STUFF 
DANGLING OFF 
OF IT. A 


OU 
to kiss-- 


MISTLETOE. 
ON A HAT. 


Kiss héf, 
60. 4 | you chicken. | 
os \ = J 
. = 
** 


I GOTTA-- 
THERE'S A THING, 
OKAY? I’LL TALK TO 

YOU LATER. 


SHE WAS = 
NEVER A SUPERMODEL 
TO ME--SHE WAS ALWAYS 
JUST THE GIRL NEXT DOOR. 
I MEAN, SURE, SHE LOOKED 
LIKE A SUPERMODEL AND 
EVERYTHING, BUT, Y’KNOW. 
YEAH. I COULDN'T 
— QUITE--COULDN’T-- 


YEAH. 
YEAH--REALLY? 
YEAH. 


NO, I CAN'T 
GET--L’M ACROSS 
TOWN, I CAN’T GET 
DOWN THERE IN 
TIME. 


YEAH. NO, 
GO GET 'ER 
FOR ee OKAY? 


RIGHT, 
PSM? RIGHT, HOPELESS 
NERD, SCARED OF 
GIRLS, GOT IT. 
HANG ON. 


nance 


THE FEDS‘RE 
CALLING EVERYBODY 
THEY CAN IN TO HELP 

WITH THIS, BUT IT 
SOUNDS LIKE THEY'VE 
GOT-- 


YEAH. WELL, 
THEY'VE GOT 
HER. 


SOME LITTLE 
COFFEE JOINT 
DOWNTOWN. 


GO SAVE 
YOUR WIFE AND 
NEVER TALK TO 

ME AGAIN. 


IT'S MY 
MARRIAGE, 
YOU KNOW? 


Y'KNOW, T 
WAS THINKING 
ABOUT THIS THE 
OTHER DAY-- 


BUT WHEN I 
WAS RICHEST, 
I WAS ALSO 
KIND OF AT MY 
POOREST, 
TOO. 


“YOU KNOW 


“IT’S FUNNY--BUT NOW, 
I DON’T EVEN REMEMBER 
WHY WE SEPARATED. 
ONLY THAT IT WAS THE 
WORST TIME. THE WORST.” 


NO CLE 


yv 


SOMETHING, 
MARY JANE. WE & 
COULD 'VE-- 


WE --WE 
COULD -- 


WE A 
COULD'VE WHAT you 
BRADY? _- gy, KNOW. YOU 
FELT IT. 


EXACTLY, DID 


I FEEL? “ONE DRUNK, 
LONELY ALMOST 
HOOKUP DOES NOT 
STAR-CROSSED 
LOVERS MAKE. 


HE'S MY 
HUSBAND. 


1 


pA 
JUST SOME 
DUDE. 


IS THAT WHAT 
YOU THINK WE WERE? 
YOU WORK MY SECURITY 
DETAIL FOR A FEW 
MONTHS AND NOW-- 


NOW YOU'RE 
MR. S.H.I.E.L.D. MAN 
HERE TO RESCUE ME 
FROM MY BIG, BAD 

LIFE? 


ENOUGH! 


YOU THINK 
THIS IS FUN? YOU 
THINK WE'RE PLAYING 
AROUND HERE? 


YOURE 
WANTED FOR 
SERIOUS CRIMES, 
MARY JANE. 


THESE ARE 
SERIOUS PEOPLE 
AND YOU'RE LOOKING 
AT REAL TIME. 


MARY JANE 


I’M ASKING YOU 
TO THINK ABOUT I'M ASKING 
THIS. YOU TO THINK 
ABOUT PETER PARKER 
AND WHAT HE’S DONE 
TO YOUR LIFE FOR 
A SECOND. 


‘ YOU TELL 
US--RIGHT NOW-- 
THE LOCATION OF PETER 
PARKER AND YOU'RE 
FREE TO GO. 


OTHERWISE, 
YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST. 


AND NOW I 
WANT YOU TO TRY 
TO IMAGINE WHAT PETER 


W PARKER COULD POSSIBLY SAY 


THAT WOULD MAKE THIS 
MESS YOU CALL LIFE 
ANY BETTER. 


L never want 
70 leave you. 


YES. 
WAIT--NO. 
TOO LATE. 


YOU WANT 
COFFEE? YES I KNOW-- 
OR NO? 


YOU SAID YES. I'M 


GOING WITH YES. 


\ ROBBIE! 


ROBERTO? 


SO I'M ASKING. 
I DON'T \ YES. OR NO? 


KNOW, MJ. 


MR. ROBERTSON, 
WILL YOU DRINK PETEY- 
PIE’S COFFEE IF HE BABIES 
|, _\ OUT AND DOESN'T DRINK 
IT? I’M BUYIN’. 


THAT GUY? ” THREE COFFEES, W 
LOVES ME. SHECKY, BLACK AND NO 
SUGAR AND GIVE ‘EM 
LEGS, PAL, BECAUSE MY 
BOY'S WINGING IT ALL 
THE WAY TO GAY / 
PAREE! / 


APPLE JUICE! 

YOU REALLY LIKE \ 

THE HARD STUFF, : OH, 
HUH, TIGER? PETEY-- 


HEY, WHY 
DO YOU DO THAT? 
WHY DO YOU CALL 
ME TIGER ALL THE 
I CALL ‘ 
YOU TIGER 'CAUSE 
YOU'RE NOT! 


Do It, Pere, 
Just grab 


ba\wer 


OOD ool 


a 


I’LL BE 
BACK. /| 


I'LL BE 
WAITING. 


MARY JANE WATSON, YOU 

ARE UNDER ARREST BY THE 
\ AUTHORITY VESTED IN 

| ME BY $.H.I.E.L.D. 

FOR AIDING 
AND ABETTING A : 
KNOWN FELON, “4 1S THAT 
YOU-- 


THING? 


I WASN'T 
RAMBLING, BRADY. I 
WAS STALLING. 
I DON’T j 
BELIEVE YOU'VE MET 
MY HUSBAND... 


SPIDER-MAN, \ 


\( BRADY. BRADY, 
THE AMAZING 
\ SPIDER-MAN. 


ALL 
STATIONS-- 
CONTACT 
IMMINENT -- 


YOU NEVER, 
EVER HAVE TO 
APOLOGIZE FOR 
THIS. 


FOREVER 
AND ALWAYS. 


Jo Have and Joyijold 
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SPECIAL THANKS TO JOHN ROMITA SR. AND ROSS ANORU FOR THE GREAT YEARS OF SPIDER-MAN STORIES! 


SENSATIONAL 
SPIDER-MAN #38: 


DDIE BROCK RETURNS! 


